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Synopsis.
H ROLD ST-AYLEY, reporter for

IS New York dilly, owned by hit
fther, is is love With Florence
Montroes, deeehter of Dr. Montrose,
Weo A" *seS his life perfotling a

m-Ochine to rejuvenate hauenity.
atenley has been working on the my&-
-4ous -urder of fourteen weslthy
Nes 7or0er, each strongled by a

befg of spenratural power. The
*frnt View of the marderer is ob-
teobed by Florece Montrose, when
@"*.le father is ead the Victim
Of the ,Ifteenth Crimason Stain nur-

fer Is her home In enattempt to
'lt StIeNey out of the way because
\ hee raised Ahuaand cry over Ae
Wher'p death, Pier La Rue, the
leyer, rune into Florence and dis-
ere that she reoognides him. La
Rues man Tanner kidnaps Florence.
Itanley rune the flying auto down
Only to jhad that the gir hads been
put into a hypnotic trance and can
Aeu nothing.

CHAPTER THREE.
The Broken SpelL
0 THE two men bent over
the trance-bound girl-as
FelIX and Parrish listened
from beyond the portieres-

Florence's wide eyes slowly closed.
Her tense body relaxed Its rigid pose.
She ank back, a forlornly inert and
lifelss little form, on the couch.
"She is dead:" gasped Harold Stan.

ley In horror.
Parrish and Felix exchanged an-

other glance fraught with strange
Meaning. The detective turned on
his hes" and stIntly quitted the
hotgg, Felix stole to his own quar-
ters.
Dr. Montroee staggered rather than

walked to the wall and tore from it
a tiny Venetian mirror. He held this
Unsteadily Just above Florence's
white lips. As he glanced at the mir-
ror again, he sighed in utter relief.
The smooth surface of the glass was
blurred ever so little.
"It is her breath!" he exclaimed.

"She is alive! She has merely sunk
into the secondary stage of the hyp-
notic trance. She may lie like this
weeks. She can never be aroused
from it except by the man or woman
who mesmerized her."
There was little enough hope in histone, Stanley promised to call up

every few hours to inquire for the
patient. Then, saying good-by, he re-
turned to his car and ordered the
chauffeur to drive him back to Robert
Clayton's stadlo.
There he found Clayton stretched

nut on the floor; his head in Vanya
Tosca's lap. The model was leaninganxiously above him, bathing an ugly
cut on his temple. As Harold entered
the studio, she looked up, eagerly.
"He is coming back to his senses,"

she said in pathetic gladness. "See!
His eyes are opening and he isbrea'hing regularly again.""ol-w did this happen?" demanded
Stanle'.. glancing from her absolute-
ly innocent face to that of the slow-
ly recovering artist.

"I was waiting here for him," ex-
plained Vanya, "after you rushel
out so excitedly. All at once I heard
a groan. It came from behind the
dvan. I pushed the divan aside. Mr.
Clayton lay there, gagged and bound.
I-"
The injured man rose on one elbow

and blinked dazedly around him.
"What's happened?" he asked, his

voice unsteady, his eyes du!l. "Did
someone put me out? I-I-Oh. hello,
Vanya!" he broke off. "What's up?
How do you happen to be here?"
Harold said nothing. He scented

rnystery. although he no longer con-
nected Vanya with it. After making
certain that Clayton was none the
worse for his mishap Stanley left
him to his fair volunteer nurse and
went downtown to the office.

"All this is mle-d up, in som^ way,
with the Crimson Stain," he mused, ashe reviewed the afternoon's Ptrang,
events. "l'm surs of that. But-oh,
it doesn't make sense! I have the
whole tangle in my hands, with no
way of finding either end of it."
The next day saw no change in

Florence Montrose's condition. Still
she lay as one dead; the faint blur on
the mirror alone showing that she
breathed. Dr. Montrose quitted her
bedside only once. That was when
Harold Stanley telephoned to him to
learn if she were better.
Stanley, hearing of her enrintinueI

unconscousnes, announced that he
was coming at once to the Montrose
house to see her and to talk over a
new plan of attack on the Crimson
Btain. The doctor assented, without
Interest, and returned to his datugh-.
ter's bedside.
For nearly an hour he sat thus, h is

eyes on Florence's lifeless face: his
etIre will power concentrated In an
effort to overcome the force that held
her, and to biwng her back to her

At laat his tired game lifted. He
chanced to look at a long mirror di-
rectly in front of him. Tn this mirror
he sew that the door behind him was
slrwly opening. Mayeless, astonished,
he st and watched.
Gradually, through the widentng

aperture, Pierre Ia Rue slipped into
the room, and stood, inst within the
threshold, looking across with a
mocking grin, at Florence. Heaing
that she was dead, he had stolen
hither, in alarm, to verify or dis-
j~rov'e the news.
Under the spell ef La. Rue's game,

the girl slowly rose to a sitting poe-
ture, and her' dark eyes opened wide.
Put her' eyes were still those of a
sleep-walker.
WIth a, inarl U~b a fighting dog'sDr.' -Montrose sprang to hIs feet and

whirled about to confront La Rue.
The latter, not In the least minded
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to confront the doctor in this mood.
darted back across the threshold,
drawing shut the door behind him.
Montrose, still swept by the flame

of anger, snatched up a huge brazen
Jardiniere from a bedside table and
hurled it with all his might after the
escaping La Rue.
The heavy missile whizzed through

the air toward its mark. But La Rue
had been an instant too quick for his
clumsy Assailant. The jardiniere
crashed loudly against the newly-
closed door, shattering one of the
thick panels and caroming noisily to
the floor.
The shock did for Florence what

all the medical skill on earth could
not have done. La Rue's presencehad partly aroused her. La Rue's
sudden panicky flight had shaken the
hypnotist's mind for a moment loose
from its hold on the girl. The fearful
racket of the Jardiniere's impact
against the door had completed the
work of breaking the spell.
Florence came to herself, with a

little start of amazement, and stared
around in wonder to find herself in
bed. The last thing she remembered
was looking into Pierre La Rue's eyes
at the studio the day before. As in
the cease of most persons freed from
hypnotic sleep, she felt none the
worse for her experience. She was,
apparently, In her usual perfect
health again.
Harold Stanley. reaching the house,had been ushered into a reception-

room by Felix. As the servant was
about to take his card up to Dr. Mont-
rose, a crash resounded from an upper
floor. Harold, his nerves taut and
tingling, bounded up the wide stair-
case in the direction of the sound: just
as Pierre La Rue glided, unseen, down
the servants' staircase at the rear.
Thus it was that Dr. Montrose,

striding toward the door of the bed-
room, saw, through the smashed panel,
Stanley hurrying down the hallway
toward him. Instantly, he realized
that his secret was in danger. And
anger gave way to pitiful craftiness.
Opening the broken door and greet-
ing the newcomer, he said. hastily:
'Sometimes a shock will arouse a

hypnotized sleeper. I threw a jardi-
niere at the wall, hoping to wake
Florence that way. My aim was bad
and it struck the door. I-"
"Dad," called a perplexed young

voice behind him, "what in the world
is the matter-and what am I doing
up here? I went to Robert's studio

A cry of dumfounded joy from
both of them interrupted her. She
had sprung out of bed and had
wrapped a lace negligee about her.
Thus clad, she was advancing toward
them.
"You are awake again!" cried Har-

cid in delight. "You are awakel"
"Why, of course, I'm awake, you

silly boy," she answered, laughing.
"Why shouldn't I be awake, in broad
daylight? but how I happened to be
in bed--"
"You have been ill, dear," evaded

her father.
"Ill." she repeated. "Why, T feel

perfectly well. What nonsense! I-"
"No." quietly contradicted Harold,

ignoring the look of appeal that the
doctor flashed at him. "You have
been hypnotized. You were just now
awakened by-"
"You are right," she broke in, aflood of memory returning to her,

"Yes, that was it. T remember. It
must have been hypnotism. I remem-
ber it all. And I've read about such
things, too, But I never believed
them, I was hypnotized. He looked
deep down through my eyes !nto my
very soul, And then I seemed to be
going to sleep. He-"
"He?" echoed Harold. "Who?"
"1-I don't know. I bad seen him

only once before. A red glow, just
like a ball of fir'e, flamed up into bis
eyes, and-"
"The Crimson Stain I" cried Har-

old. "The Crimson Stain! Tell us
about himi You must try to remem-
ber You musti"
"I couldn't forget a single detail ofit If I tried," she answered, shudder-

ing. "I went to Bob Clayton's studio
for my first sitting. Bob wasn'tthere. But this man was. I eriedout, but he caught me by the shoul-der's and looked down into my eyes.The next thing I knew you were corn-
Ing down th~e hall toward this room,

rust now,"
"You say you'd seen him once be-

fore," Harold reminded her, "When

and where?"
She hesitated a second; thin, to her
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She sank
lifeless lit

astonishment, she found sihe could
speak of the subject, upon which
hitherto La Rue'& power had held
her dumb.
"I saw him the night your father

died," she answered. "It was he who
killed him. I came into the dining-
room just ahead of you and Bob.
This man was strangling your father.
He looked at me-his eyes were flar-
ing red-and he vanished through the
curtains. Hee"
"But," excitedly demanded Harold,

"you never told us! Why not?
"I-I tried to," she faltered. "Oh,

so hard I tried to! But there seemed
a seal on my lips. I-"

"Please describe the man as closely
as you can," hLarold went on, turning
to the girl. "We want every detail."
"No, no!" protested the doctor. "Not

now. She is too weak-too exhausted
by the trance-to be allowed to talk
any longer."
"Why, Dad!" laughed Florence,

"I'm nothing of the sort. And I'll
gladly deocribe him. Besides, it may
save other people from becoming
Crimson Stain victims. Or. perhaps,
1,ow that you are so close on his trail
the Crimson Stain murders have
stopped! There hasn't been one of
them since--"
"Since last night," supplemented

Harold.
"Last nighti" cried Florence and

her father.
"Tell us," insisted Florence, while

her father stared in dumb misery at
the speaker.
"You remember the tumbledown old

Lent house, just above the Bronx:"
v'ent on Stanley. "The haunted house
we used to call it. Florence, you
and I went there on a picnic once
N hen we were kids. And you've both
L'ard the rumors, of course, that
Hiram Lent kept big mums of money
there, because he didn't trust banks.
He has lived there alone, ever since I
can remember. Well, just before
midnight, last evening. he was found
lying dead across his doorstep. Some
people in an automobile lost their
way back to town and they stopped
at this shanty to ask the route. Theyfound him there, dead. Him whole
house had been ransacked. And-
and the marks of the Crimson Stain
grip were on his wizened old throat."
"Horrible! groaned Dr. Montrose,

his own throat sanded with terror.'I'm going there this afternoon,"continued Harold. "and look the
ground over, in person."
"Take me with you'" was florence's

unexpected plea.
Her father broke out in a fercerefusal.
"I'll try to stop here on my way, ifI can make time to," HarolA told herwhen he ro"s to go. "And then. ifthe doctor will let you, we'll rundown there together."
On the walk leading through thegrounds to the street Stanley wassurprised to meet Vanya Tosca com-ing toward the house. At the sightof him she flushed with genuine em-barrassment. Having fared to Mont-rose for a new supply of the impera..t'ively needful drug, she was not over-014nsed to he recognized.
"I-I come to spe if Miss Montroeis better," She faltered, as she tookStanley's hand. "I heard you tellingMr. Clayton she was Ill."
It was a flimsy excuse, but it rousedno suspicion in Harold's abstractedmind. Releasing her hand, he said:"She is very much better, If you'regoing back to town, can I give you

a lift in my car?"
Vanya hesitated. Then her quickeve noted that F'lorence was watch-

ing them in genuine perplexity from
the window of her room. Spitefullyglad to sting the girl with jealousny,Vanya gushingly accepted the invita-
tion. Florence, with a queer little
tug at her heartstrings, saw them getinto the car and drive off together.

"Is there anything new in thatCrimmon Stain crusade your news-
paper is waging?'' asked Vanya idly,am she and Stanley neared the city.
"Yes," replied Harold, with somevehemence. "There Is a lot that'.

new. That's why I'm hurrying back
to the office."
And ne told her what he had learned

from Florence onneerning the Crimson
Stain. Tanya listened with polite in-
terest, then changed the subject; and
presently left the car on the pretext
of having a call to pay in BedfordPark.-
Two minutes later she was in a drug

store telephone booth. An hour later
s and Tanner and one or two others
were closeted with Pierre La Rue in
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back, a forlornly inert and
le form, on the couch.

the big room at the back of Tannees
upper East Side apartment. Pierre
was speaking.
"This news changes everything," he

was saying. "And we must meet it
the only way It can be mit. But it
seems Florence Montrose can describe
me too well, and she's likely to point
me out to the first policeman, if ever
she happens to meet me on the street.
What's worse, she's likely to see me
when I go to Montrose for the drug.
And then everything will go to smash.
We must-lose her."
."The finger bracelet?" asked Vanya

unconcernedly.
"No," refused Pierre. "That's too

risky, for they'll be watching her. You
say she witnts Stanley to take her to
the Lent house this afternoon? We'll
save him the trouble. Take her there
yourself, Tanner. You and Phelps.I'll give you your Instructions later.
Take her there, tie her there, and have
with you one of the cute little torpe-
does I taught you how to make."
"More bomb work!" sputtered Tan.

ner, quite without enthusaam
"More bomb work," assented La

Rue. "It sweeps as clean as a new
broom. It doesn't even leave trace
for people to get nosey about, if it's
strong enough. And ours are strongenough. It'll take her out of our way.And it'll take the Lent house out of
our way. The police are studying that
house too carefully today. I don't
like it. We did a fairly clean job.
But we were there for an hour or
more. And we may have left traces
that they'! blunder onto. Even the
cleverest man is apt to."

"I don't like the job." grumbled
Tanner. 'Why don't you try thehypnotism again?"
"Too unsafe. You saw how it

worked out this time. Hypnotism islike chemistry. There is always an
'unknown quantity' in it. The beet
chemist is always liable to be blown
sky-high with his own familiar chem-
icals. And the best hypnotism-my-self. If you like-Is apt to lose his
hold over his subject. Just as I've
done today. Now, there's nothingsubtle or doubtful about the right
sort of a bomb."

"I don't like It," reiterated Tanner
sulkily.
Pierre stepped a little closer to him.

There was no change in the expres-sion of La Rue's masklike face. But
the strange crimson light began to
flame In his eyes. Tanner shrank
back: all the bluster gone from him.
"Oh, I'll do it, all right!" he mut-

tared. "But how'll we pet her there?"
"I told you," said La Rus, plea.-

antly, "that I'd give you your in-
structIons later."
We turned again to Vanya.
"We'll try to make up today." said

he, "for our bungle of yesterday at
Clayton's studio. I want you to getStanley there at 2 o'clock this after-
noon. I'll be there at quarter past.I won't trust any outsiders to help us
out today. Y. say Clayton and hea~lwnys have a highball or a thimble-
fiul of cordial when Stanley comes to
the studio. If you're good at all you
ought to be able to put enough of our
slumber-drops in their drinks to have
them both safe asleep by the time
I get there. The rest will be so sim-
pie that even a bonehead like Tanner
could do it.
"But Mr. Stanley won't be able to

be at the studio this afternoon," ob-
jeted V'anja. "Hie's going up to the
L~ent houtse and--"
"Perhaps I spoke so Indistinctly

that you didn't understand me,"
purred La Rue. "I said: "Get Stan-
ley there."
Vany-a subsided, with a murmur.
As Harold Stanley was about to

leave the office at one-thirty, to go
uptown in his gray roadster, Yanya
Rtosca summoned him to the tele-
phone.
"I've just come from Bob Clayton's

studio," she said. worriedly, "and I
don't at all lIke the way he looks
after hIs accident of yesterday.
Won't you please stop In there for
five mInutes on your way uptown?
Don't say I asked you to. Just tell
him you dropped In for a drink and
a cigaret with him. And then look
him over carefully, without his sus-
pecting. I think he needs a doctor.
If you tell him so hs may send for'
one. He won't do it for me."
When Stanley strolled Into the stu-

dio a little later, Vanya was posing
for the "DelIlah" picture and Clay-
ton was busy at hIs easel. Except
for a patch of plaster on the fore-
head, Harold could not see that the
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artIs looked any the worse for his
misbaw.

"Restl" Clayton bade his model.Then going scroes to meet Rarod, he
exilalmed:

"It'A awfully decent of you to drop
down dom on us like this, when
you're so busy. Have a drink."
"Wait!" called Vanya, running into

the adjoining kitchenette. "'l1 get
the highballs for you. Men are so
awkward!"
A minute later she came back

bearing a tray containing three
glasses, a siphon and a little bowl
of cracked Ice.
"Men are awkward, eh?" seofed

Clayton. "How about women?
You've actually poured the Scotch
Into the glasses instead of bringing
us the bottle."
"I did it," she defended Werself,

"because you both would take too
much If I left you pour It yourselves."
"Who's getting the 'misses' and

children's size' drink?" he asked,
pointing to one glass which had bare-
ly a spoonful of whisky in it.
"That's mine," she announced. "I

hate the smelly, stinging stuff, so I
take as little as possible. Say when."
The glasses were charged, and Clay-

ton raised his to his lips. Stanley
reached for the glass Vanya had
filled for him, and lifted it abruptly.
Generations of men have wondered

Why a seemingly useless trio of but-
tons are sewn on each sleeve of a
Coat.
One of them caught on the edge of

thc table as he lifted his arm to
drink. The jerk knocked the glass
out of his hand, and It smashed on
the floor, cascading his boots with
Scotch and carbonic.
"Rottenly careless of mel" he

apologized, 'I'm sorry."
"Never mind," consoled Vanya,

"I'll get you another."
"No, thanks," he said. "I must run

on. I just dropped in to say 'hello.'
Bob, you're looking better than I ex-
pected. Good-by."
He went out; just as Robert Clay-

ton slumped down into an armchair
in a drugged sleep.
A little earlier, Florence Montrose

received a note, brought to her by a
man in chauffeur's livery and whose
car waited at the port cochere She
recognized Harold Stanley's strong
handwriting and, opening the enve-
lope, she read:

"I am in terrible trouble, here at
the old Lent house, I can't explain in
this note. But, for the sake of all
our old time friendship I beg you to
help me by coming here at once. The
bearer of this note, can be trusted.
He will bring you to me, in his car.
H. a."

Impulsively, the girl obeyed the im-
ploring summons from her old play-
fellow. Thrusting the note hurriedly
into the bosom of her dress, she ran
upstairs for her hat and gloves. The
note fcll from its resting place as she
ran, and it lay (unnoticed by the ex-
cited girl) on the doorway of the
lower hall.
And there, five minutes later, Har.

old Stanley found it.
Stanley, reaching the Montrose

home, to take Florence with him to
the Lent house, stood waiting in the
hall, while a servant went upstairs to
look for her. There his eye fell idiyon the twisted sheet of paper.
"The Lent house'" he shouted to

his chauffeur. "Break ever.y speed
law In the statute books, and get me
there!"
Florence meantime had made good

time in the strange car that had come
for her. Once, as they neared the
Bronx, she chanced to look back, and
saw in the distance a gray roadster
careening along in a cloud of its own
dust at break-neck pace. But she was
too much troubled as to Harold Stan-
ley's fate to give the whirling gray
car aLsecond thought.
Presently her automobile stop.ed

in front of the dilapidated Lent
house. She Jumped out, hurried upthe weed-grown walk and entered the
hovel, the chauffeur at her heels.
Just inside the door she was con.

fronted by a man she had never be-
fore seen. In his hands he held Bev.
eral lengths of tough silken cord. Am
her eyes fell on Tnnner the chauffeur
seized her from behind and strove to
force a gag into her mouth. while
Tanner, striding forward, caught
both her hands and began to wind
one of the cords around her wrists.The girl struggled furiously in the
grasp of the two. A second later she
heard some one else dash into the
house, whirlwind fashion. And shehad a glimpse of Harold Stanley a8
the latter dung himself upon Tan.
ner.
The chauffeur, loosing his hold on

Florence, advanced toward the bat-
tling men and put his hand to hispistol pocket. Florence, scarce know-
Ing what she did, snatched up an
earthen jar from the floor beside her
and brought it down with all her
sinuous young strength upon thechauffeur's head.

Hie fell like a dead rnan under theblow. Tanner. beneath the Impetusof Stanley's fist, sprawled alongside
his confederate less than a second
later.
"Come!" maid Stanley. throwing a

protecting arm around Florence anddrawing her out of the house wIth
him. "Let's get away from this whilethe 'getting' is still good. There
may be a dozen more of those chapsaround here."
He helped her Into the car, which'sped off with them from the perilousvicInity, not a second too soon.
Tanner, at the same tIme, scram.

bling, panic-stricken. to his feet. and,without a backward look at his un.
conscious comrade, bolted out of thehut's back door and plunged at fullspeed through the tangle of briarethat lay behind it.
As he ran, an explosion sent him

tumbling to earth again, with a fly.
Ing storm of debris pelting him as
he fell.
Looking back at sound of the de.

tonation. Harold saw the Let hoting
arise bodily In air, then amid a shsei
of yellow flame, crumble into noth.
lngness.
ITO BE CONTINU~ED NEXT WEEK)

Del Baker Buys Paige.
Del Baker. who helps out behind the ha

for Hughie Jennings' Tigers,when Stanag<
knd Spencer need relief, has joined th'

Irmy of ball players who are drivin

Palge cars. Del purchased his In D~e
roit last weak.
There are now almost enough ball play

irs driving Paige cars to make the majoeague. independent of railroads in cas

a ishesm

RED HEN'8(WNI
IELPSDBOOSTRDW
Visitors Flock to Resort for Palesait

and for Fishing.
Wilderood, N. J., Sept. 11. pk'

activitles centered arend Ike t''*'
convention of the Improved Ordear e
Red Men, when delegates represnUng
forty-five States of the Union wert im
attendance, many for the fiet time see
Ing the acean, as well as this popular re
sort.
The greatest event of the wesk was the

great street pageant on Wednesday aft
ernoon. when thousands of Red Men
from the tribes of Pennsylvania. New
York. Delaware. Maryland and New Jer
Sey took part in the contest for the
prises offered by the order and Cty of'
ficials.
Arrivals have poured into the reeorl

without ceasing all week. The pleasani
weather has added to the list many
whope usual trips have been made later
In the month. Fishing. crabbing, bath-
Ing and yachting by moonlight are still
popular.
There never were so many visitors aI

this resort and it# mister resorts, at 8
corresponding period, as there have been
in the past week or ten day,. and thel
are still coming in large numbers.
On Friday, Dire-tor Walter Pfeiffer

and his orchestra closed the season at
the Wi'woned Casino Auditorium. It hs
been the best njical season ever given
In Wildwood. and the leader was pre
sented wIth a purse of gold by the lead.
Ing citizens of Wildwood
A large number of persons are advo-

cating that after the completion of the
sewage plant the city authorities erect
an up-to-date garbage incinerating plani
for the resort.
Another r4estion that Is being talked

about Is the minlnc of the old board
walk along the Hllly Beach sectIon r-
the resort ne-arer to the water's edge
and on a line with the new Wildwood
wooden way.

Capiltallilt Are alon Irvestigating as

,well a, takIng up the imatter of erect-
ing a half-million-dollar hotel

CHALMERS DEALERS
PLAN CELEBRATION

"Open House" to Be Held by All Dis
tributers on September 30.

;Anatioid- MII'day cel--hzation ir
which rn !e than !..- -halmepr' distribtuirra anI draler, wl' at as host- is an
tie * -ed for Sep.tetr~ r 3r.. by F' f Wi1le
sales na',ager of the Ch-almer, Mutol
Comnn.1y
T! CI,, "'-ion forI the mor.ster celebra-

tin is the Iret cnn'rsary of the an
nountment of the ',4( It. P M Chal
Marx 'x J i('a e-- ago Chiel
Eiin. e Htinkley- trr.ed i-or the thoroa
ghlIy tested mod-I car io the Chalmer
umanuf Iturng departmnnt Since tha1
ime ('Chalmer.rs -x-2p have he-

dliv ered ard nre now givIng perfec1'at infaioln ir the har i, ofn 'n ers. Ti-n
'-.mnr, S-x-7 h-a, -- hi,-.d the enlia

Me, ri.-rd of p-rir -t: t perfect cer
i-Ire in its 3i- r -f life

" We thouight it tIlting ti-at our daleri
.hnul r-zr ze In sa toe a i the ir,
birthday of the most famous Chalmer.
.ar eve r buIlt.'' PayI Mr. Willis 'Oul
siate promotion department hit upon th<
heme of a general reception at th

'-stablihrcent of a:1 Chalmers dealers
In aiddi-tion T, the recrption. the vist

torm in the !rier citrta I; hare tha,
- oppir! mity t im; -t the latea

'haltntre -loed car tn-d,;is w hich Iao
iSt br-n an-uniei T n-- ,e
ar-. ini-iing the Turi c sedan, im

-O ine. tton car, and caI-lolet are a:
tit-id to the staniard 'ign P.iiel and are 7atpd a-nre the ensr!

: nI-d os a - i- r al;>earan In ,fall 1l-idy I ff ; n hedri. - t-

f--i thi- nmmi-: .seaion

STUDEBAKER PUTS OUT
0I NUMBER OF CARE

Seventy Thousand Seven-Passenge
Machines Produced In 14 Months.
ti-.g i-he esit fnoi-en ri-int-s. pe

the Studrhakr.iorrir-'on i 'hi- ait.
moi-lte It-'ai-rr In the proeliJ-tin- rin,

haleofsevn-Ipaene r -r . ta

- i,t al- irg - n ber than anI-
mrAa.ri- of rr moto

nthe almi- time it le ate-- a re-or
nuber for cny t-or'eer month, per)Io,
in the h'atora of the a7oobleIndl,In aiii- to the se- -iessencer at-

iutput of ro-di S in-I s-il ion-
fact. in all the mole. In -iv t!-, Si1,
baker cror-oratIon
The St-uilchakle- hactieec I c ci oo-n,

1 ierIi-nt nre-e du-ri the pIn ye'-
and trlidut Ion at 1rert Is at the 'a'
Sof Ie cars annual . ThI. wi-I hl-.,
-ealn of pe --ent Over the utpt-- n
last yea.wnbl hih to i-li-at tim e t1r'w r-eord fir Siudehake' Twi var
ago the Irodcti-on was 0 St :ti--bake:for thi t-ti. ThIe dealer organzati.-in hI
grown from 2on to more thanI- theAl
ems. The Stuidebraem coruotati-n now

repreentedI i neart- evrch- iity anotown In the our ty--

CHEVROLET PLANS NEW
SERVICE STATION HERE

Mal-nagr fi~ar- Mitn, of the l-caChevrolet bratnch. hail as hi, vli-tior Ice
week. ir. it, B. I-aho- sale man-aiger oAu
thie Nwn Yot-k hmnciith of the i-hevroileMotor i''imt-anii. WhIle heri-- Mr. Lch;workew ithMriI und i arrF-angement.for t-lih Sit- of a nec- ctrv.ce station,
be hti-t ih ih- Idea of gIing theo-
let owrters absolutely lip-ti-ithe-minut,
With the reputation the bo-al Cheo-re

let bran-ih already- hac for ;oving se-iv
iee Chevrolet owners w-Ill look forwar,
to the i-ompl..tion of thIs new statIon w-il
the extiectatlon of gettIng serv-ice fa
out of the ordInary, and wIth the neede,facilities at hand, there is no reason tdoutih that Manager Mund- a-Itt furnis1
them just that caliber service.

MUSIC AT MT. PTEA~rT CONG
Eixceptional Prog-am Arransged to:

This Morning.
The followIng musical program ha

been arranged by Claude Rtobesor
organIst and dIrector, for the set-vt e thl
morning at the Mount Pleasant Cot-
gregational Church.
Organ prelude-"Andante."- Whitney.
Anthem--"Still. Still with Thee,

~Speake.
'Offertory tienor solo. "Jesus (Only.Rotoll. Charles Dl. Church.
Ortgan postlude-"Alla Marcia." King

The South American bird-eating spide
are so fotrned that it can walk up glas

sI

TWELVE ETUI;A'
AUTRAE AT
n.s. S w Bro New in

for Matorits.

Indinapoll Bspt. 1S.-'hat the twelys-
cylinder ear Is attrgees' universal at-
tentien was evidemen at the opening day
of the Iadhimapee Annual Auto sow
lat week,when me, th . show vib-
ftere Ineted the new erles National
Highway twelve-optiner oars. This an-
anal auto show at Indianarolis Is of more
than usual Interest to the automobile in-
dustry. because It is the rst show each
year that exhibits all the new models.
This new serlee National twelve were

exhibited for the first time at this show.
National built the first American six-cyl-
Inder cars and was one of the pioneers
with twelve-cylInder cars. Two distinct
advantages are claimed for the 'twelve''
-Mere even low of power with conse-
quent ahsene of gear shifting, and the
elimination of vibration which has been
so destructive to automobile motors
With the twelve, the crankshaft re-

ceives six propulsions every time the mo-
tor "turns over." Thus, the power stream
is unbroken. The individual cylinders are
small and the explosions are more gen-
tle but more continuous.

"SUPER-SIX" SHATTERS
WESTERN AUTO RECORD
Ralph Mulford Lowers Mark from

Denver to Colorado Springs.
On August 22 Ralph Mulford drove

stock model Sup-er-Rix, Ra-rying two extr
wire wheeis. from Denver to Co!orad
Springs, Colo in I }iour 2! minutee '
secondp The h-i 1'r(A:ous record be
tween these pomtsas made by a well
known eight-cylinder ar in I iour 3
minutes. the distanc being ~4 miles
The lart named-i record was the subjec

of so muc h discussion and cor.idered &
worderful by Colorado ;-ople that MuI-
ford . ho sas restmg up after his driv
in the Iik,-' Pak hill climh conceivre
a notion t snee wehat a stock Super-Si
,ould do The nswer vas the shetter
mic of the eitl: re or'! y exact , I

minutes se "Ind
FoiiowLng hi, reord driv- of :5 min
ute, 1A seconds to the summrit of Pike

Peak, in a Hudsnn Super-Six Spe ia tw
and a half m;nutes faster trme than th,
made i the fastest car Ir the h-r ,mn

:ng ev-nts. Mulford is again 'reei,:r.
'-ongratuiations In Dener and ler.: peo

re r tarve:ng at the proser -f t

liudon car

SOCIETY
I NTrNrD TR"M rA'~:T "'7T

her a jests were Mrs W )Ilam . t'sm.
ialtimore. M c Je W. Osbr-,

M3d lames 'arkir. M- F F } -

Mrt H' niry Bd-m ,hgr '-' New Yor'-
Mrs John I' Be:lam, Ard Mis Ma-
liciarm. of WNilmIngor. N. C.
Among those who have arrlved I.
*T'nd the fall are 'Mrs Griscom an-
M Nss Franis Griscom. v ho are occupy
n.: a cottage.
Dr. George E. de 8che-irtx. of Phil-

delti-a. a noted specialist, has ben
the Greenbrier for ten days.

M-s Charles B H- r, of W~aa'o'-
ae among thePe wh n, Mir l'a- Wa-

1 t i: tos'or. er tat'od aS din-,
Tiursyd- e n:ng jr. th. '-r..t

Mr" Iienry Harwooc of Pach-ond
n* e a At card, \'rcensias reor-

r. _on e por h , ,. - - ttare
ca ro Thise >re't wr- Mrs

I A ids, NI- <--,rge T S-rI
rSN r. .t- Parr.h Mi's N1 "-tt B n I

Mr. issoto Fityg'rc i Mrs Hen.ry
I Mrs Grant- Valntie Nes

V. V. heatley N" I I
T as iR S--tI N-' ,M'rr- I:I!-*A 11~, "N-

rat NIr V'. U-An
Samnett Ti', NII- P-
Ienr' iarI. -! I

I ~ A N ti i. a- it,a

White Mountains.
M.shego ;- -- '-' ac soc'ets

r, NIi-AN.ir

met .n H i a-c I r's !rti
- White, , i a'ea-' -,ae rpend
log the auturrii sPa',

Mr art NI-' r i'

N\ I Yae
li n --Ir I aN

1
k M

I
T 1'r- s *

Nth M ' N'as-rgii a--.t'-

AST Lnt V o oa - pr
Lockwoit vr dNt-n N 'ar-.s

Washingt 'rN.-. 1, " 't M-a w- T,for te r nr <- - ' e se.ason Co

''an MriHi ir'ar:so we:1 known
nrasingt--n 'T" . -aItimore. wti

p n t aut h-. t ncetr Lodge
Nar t. A rW ,ashnt h:>M-@raini

<frie rnnde- i-ford sHause fo

Mren rd Mt A Ta' t Gr f': k' as-

t -id" tue ai'r'n --"m m at thLde
inawH rIh oueheeLhd n Ld
Abrdee Mbael bhen er at- . Annw

Petarrity of N'arand l-n Min eye

f.ien. atoope 'Max ard Mrse <c'
Nts CopeIad W S'ra of Wash-

inigton, ' motoed to ci.ne MtPst

,'w- -rd oTur.sdayI Mr-s aLes

.b ti-en Mrha, A.-e she.1rmga few
dayharls T N,- ofd B'uatimor--, areat

Copr Brsarrivd there~t from ofshn''aon

thisa one MhrdN MrHas motorled

Shre from e o Balte ordi are t
Mount Pleasant Holuse for an indefinite
stay.

STAGE STAR RECREATES
IN MITCHELL ROADSTER
A Anrthr amus name hap bteen adnid

,to 1i e long list of theatrical star. a ho
s are -a iending on the famiou.s mtidaeason

- Mitch1 ; for their recreat-ion
Mias Liltian Lorraiim, wsho recently

starred mt 7.wgfeld's Follies at thy New
'York Winter Ga-rden. and lai teripayed
the lead in the Universal F'ilm feature.

* 'Neil of the Navy.' has just purchased
a mnidseason model Mitchell sitort roads-

. ter, and any afternoon during the New
York theatrical season she can he found
ralong Broadway or in Central Park he-

C tween peformances, settling tired nerves
I with the whipping of the fresh air ew-
ja == hr hae Mitcheln


